

Look at these real Roy Rogers toys for Christmas ! 



Pardners, everything you see in the 
picture has my name and Double R Bar brand 

stamped on it. So when you make out your 
Christmas list, be sure to tell Santa you 



want real Roy Rogers toys. 






Archery sots . action toys . bed spreads . belts ■ billfolds . books . boots . chap-vest sets . gloves - guns . guitars - hats . holsters . horseshoe sets . jackets . jigsaw 
puzzles . jeans . lanterns . lunch kits . jewelry . pajamas . paint and crayon coloring sets . pencil tablets . records . robes . raincoats . ranch models - Roy and 




ROY ROGERS triwer mom cud 





J WOULDN'T COUNT TOO 
MUCH ON THAT, JEFF ! 
you KNOW YOU R GRAND- 
PA AND HIS STOWES! 



'NELL... HE COULD EE TELLING 
THE TRUTH ! AND. I'LL BET WHEN 
HE GETS y0UR LETTER TELLING 
HIM ABOUT MY ACCIDENT, HE'LL 
COME RUNNING ' 



SOME OF THOSE LETTERS 
HE WRITES ARE REALLY 
DlLLlES / HE'S GOT A 
HEART OF GOLD, BUT 
THAT DOESN'T PAY THE 
BILLS / 



TWO PAYS LATER. ON THE TRAIL. SOME DISTANCE FROM THE DALEY RANCH. 



WHAT'5 THE MAT TER, OLD MAN? MV HEART. 



MUST FINISH NOTE... 
TAKE TO MV DAUGHTER,, 

DALEY RANCH... 

GRANDSON HURT... 
KLJ NEEDS GOLD... 
1...UNNNWH [ 









NEVER MINI? THAT YOU HEARD WHAT 
HE SAID ABOUT GOLD/ TAKE A LOOK AT 
. THIS' 



TVS HBXT DAY,, 



I KNOW... IT'S 
JUST THAT IT'S 
SO HARP TO 
BELIEVE HE'S 
SONS.' HE WORKED 
SO LONS... BUILT THIS ADOBE 
HOUSE ALL BV HIMSELF... 
ANP NOW... 



THE 4K...? WHAT'S 
THAT SUPPOSED To MEAN : 



I DON'T KNOW/ HE NEVER 
FINISHED WRIT/NS... BUT 
, WE'RE SURE GOINS TO 
F/NP OUT/ 



, I'M SORRY, 
MRS. RALEY... 
IT WAS A HEART ATTACK. - 
THERE WAS NOTHING WE COULD 



I KNOW YOU HAVE ARRANGEMENTS 
TO MAKE, ANP WE DON'T WANT 
TO IMPOSE... BUT MY FRIEND ANP 
X HAVE HAP A LONG R|DE/ I WONDER 
IF YOU COULD PUT US UP? 



CERTAINLY/ 
ROY CAN 
SHOW you 
WHERE THE 
BUNKHOUSE 



THANKS, ROGERS 
THIS'LL BE F/NE / 



THERE'S SOMETHING I'D LIKE 
TO ASK YOU FELLAS... _ 







P4 


jra, 







PROBABLY JUST 
TALL TALK 



I SUPPOSE SO/ 
SEE YOU FELLAS 
LATER! 



JUST MAKING SURE i HE TALKED 
A LOT ABOUT HAVING GOLD RIGHT 
HERE ON THE RANCH SOMEPLACE... 
BUT NEVER WOULD SAY WHERE! 



WE'RE GONNA 
HAVE TO WORK 
FAST. VIC ! THAT 
ROGERS' IS 
NOBODY'S FOOL ' 



WMAT'RE WE GOING TO DO? WE 
CAN'T NOSE AROUND FOR THAT GOLD 
WITH PEOPLE HERE ! AND HOW ARE 
WE SUPPOSED TO FIGURE OUT 
WHAT THE “FOUR K" MEANS ? 



I'VE MADE A LIST OF EVERY- yEAH...3UT WUEN I 
THING I CAN THINK OP THAT CAN WE START 
STARTS WITH THE LETTER K' SEARCUIN' ? 
KITCHEN . ..KEGS... KETTLES" 



THEY'LL BE GO/N 1 INTO SILVER CITY FOR THE OLD 
MAN'S FUNERAL / WON'T BE BACK FOR HOURS / 
WE'LL TEAR THIS RANCH APART IF WE HAVE TO ' | 





Two Dim later, while mu ; jeff, and roy me in silver city for the funeral . 



THERE'S NOTHIN' IN THE KITCHEN ! I SEARCHED HOTHIH& HERE. EITHER.' LETS TRY THE BARN 
HIGH AND LOW ! I .. ■ ,-^^m 



And a few minutes ■. LAregi 



HERE THEy CO ME NOW . 
IF THEY SEE WHAT 
WE'VE DONE TO THE 
PLACE, WE'LL HAVE A 
LOT OF EXPLAINING 
TO CO ! _ 



I'll glow 'em down ! 
STAMPED! NS THESE HORSES 
WILL GIVE OS A CHANCE 



IT'S NO USE, BOSS, 
WE'VE LOOKED _ 
EVERYWHERE ' f 



YEAH.' AND ROGERS IS 
DUE BACK ANY MINUTE ' 
WE'D BETTER GET OUT J 



BUCHBOARP TEAM, FRIGHTENED BY THE STAMPEDING MUSTANGS BOLTS. THROWING YOUNG JEFF TO THE GROUND.. 



OOWHh: 







patecnr w rue path op 
the rtmxpsus noises/ 



Risking ms mu upe, soy scoops jcff ro sofety 



OH, JEFF .' THAT HERD'S GOT To BE STOPPED. 



GO GET 'EM. 
TRIGGER ! 




MdM&vrs tares, rmoee te/soe m Marrams 
buck iMS/pe rue coeeai . . . 



BUT you WON'T KNOW JOSH 

PAiey like we dip , mis ter/.. 

RUTH, PO you HAVE OKIE OF 
YOUR FATHER'S LETTERS 
HANPY? 



HERE’S ONE OF SRANPPA'S LETTERS, 
Roy ' _ 



IT'S JUST A HUNCH, 
8UT I THINK THIS WILL 
CLEAR UP THE "FOUR 
K" MYSTERY/ 



6000 80 V, 
TRIGGER.' 



FOUR COMERS ! 

or- COURSE BUT, OF 
WHAT, SOY? TUB BARN. 
HOU S£... CORRAL ...f 



JOSH ALWAYS WAS BAP 
AT SPELLING ' I THINK 
HE WAS GOING TO SPELL 

out Corners < 




Charlie White shook his chubby head as 
he watched Pete Garvin cut into his steak. 
Pete shoved meat and potatoes into his mouth 
and then wiped the gravy off his chin with 
his sleeve. 

Charlie leaned on the counter and clucked 
his teeth. "Pete, the only reason I let you 
eat in my cafe is because you seem to enjoy 
my cooking so much!" 

"Yup!" Pete said through a mouthful. 

"But, Pete," Charlie said, shaking his head 
agafn, "you are the sloppiest eater I ever 

Pete nodded his head and continued 
shoveling food into his mouth. 

"Say, Pete,” Charlie asked, "where do 
you get all your money so you can eat as 
good as you do?" 

Pete stopped chewing, looked up and 
snapped, "None of your business!" 

Charlie shrugged. "It's just that I’ve never 
heard of you ever putting in a day's work 
anywhere!" 

"That's right!" Pete retorted. "And I don't 
intend to spoil my perfect record!" •» 

Mopping up the gravy with his bread. 
Pete finished his late lunch. Flipping the 
money on the counter, he sauntered out of 
the cafe. 

About an hour later, as Charlie leaned 
on the counter idly reading the newspaper, 
he heard someone suddenly cry out. Hurry- 
ing around the counter, to the front door, he 
stopped and stared with astonishment. 

Backing out of the bank, right next door, 
was a masked man, a bulging sack in one 
hand and a gun in the other! 

The bandit leaped on his horse and gal- 
loped off before Chailie recovered from 
surprise. 

"Someone get the sheriff — quick!" 
shouted the bank teller, running out of the 
bank. 

"I'll get him," Charlie ' said, hurrying off 
to the sheriff's office. 



At the news of the robbery. Sheriff Austly 
leaped to his feet. "Which way did he go?" 
he shouted. 

"Now, settle down." Charlie said. "You 
be at my cafe tonight about seven o'clock, 
and I'll deliver the bank robber!" 

Charlie winked and casually strolled out. 

A few minutes later, back at his cafe, 
Charlie watched the sheriff and his posse 
ride by. Charlie shrugged and said to him- 
self, "Just wasting their time!" 

That night, a little before seven o’clock. 
Sheriff Austly rode up to Charlie's cafe. As 
he came inside, Charlie could see that Austly 
was tired and cross. 

"Just sit down and relax. Sheriff," Charlie 
soothed, pouring a cup of coffee. 

The sheriff sat down, glaring coldly at 
Charlie. "We couldn’t find a sign of the 
thieving coyote!" he said disgustedly. 

"Figured you wouldn't," Charlie replied. 
"This robber is smart. He never left town!" 

Before the sheriff could say anything else, 
Pete Garvin walked into the cafe. 

"Here he is now. Sheriff," Charlie grinned, 
"right on time for dinner!" 

Both Austly and Pete stared at Charlie 
in surprise. Charlie pointed to Pete, "When 
I saw the robber leaving the bank, he looked 
just like any other cowboyr but then I 
noticed one thing real different!" 

"What?" Sheriff Austly asked, his eyes 
on Pete, who was slowly backing out. 

"That!" Charlie said, pointing to Pete's 
shirt. "That beautiful brown stain on his 
shirt sleeve. I'd recognize it anywhere! It's 
my own, private, secret, recipe gravy! 
Nothing else stains that color!" 

Pete started to turn and run. Sheriff 
Austly's guns leaped from their holsters, 
and Pete froze in his tracks. 

"You're under arrest, Pete!" Austly said. 
"Come on, let's get going!" 

Charlie watched them leave, feeling a bit 
sad, for he was losing a good customer! 




veev BAP, (SEAMDEATUEB . 
Eveey time i went to su< 

- MY (SUM JAMMED .' 



wow was the 

HUNTING, ■CHKjUlTO' 



A RACt WITH GUILT 



fSuiCO H ps JUST BEEN 
rrUfJTiNG PND RETURNS 
-TO THE ROY ROGERS 
RANCH. HE GREETS 
MS GRANDFATHER, THE 
RANCH FOREMAN- -• 



mkmmi 






1 AM VERY SORRY, 
TRIGGER! X DID 

mot mean y 

TO FORGET/ 



YES. 

GCANP- 

FATUEC; 



HE'S A EOT CCETTlEC 

THAN) TRIGGER AN' 

I BET HE CAN CUN A 
WHOLE LOT FASTER 
■ . BESIDES ! rrj4\ 



Bs cm co apes -to town, me meets two boys 

FROM NEIGHBORING RANCHES - . . — „■ 



HE IS A V£l?y 
BEAUTIFUL HORSE 
...BUT MOT AS 
BEAUTIFUL AS 
TRIGGER 1 , y 



I WANT TO SHOW ^ 
>OU MV FATHER'S NEW 
HORSE ! HIS NAME'S 
BLACKFICE / yk 



Mur just as cuico is about to agree to a race, 

ue pckkCu,acDc. i 



NO ONE iS 

FASTER THAN 
TRIGGER ~ ~ 
NOT EVEN 
8LACKFIRE ! 



OH, HO? 1 SAV LET'S 
HAVE A PACE AND 
FIND OUT.' r — - 



I X CAN'T RACE TRIGGER. 

HE NEEDS NEW SHOES ! f 



you ace LUcny that trigger dip- mot 

1HCOW A SHOE AND HURT HIMSELF 

1 THlNH you HAD BETTER TARE HIM TO 
TOWN ANP HAVE HIM SHOP IMMEDIATELY/ 






HELLO, 60/5 
WHAT 15 SOI NS 
ON HERE ? 15 
SOMETHING 
. WRONG ? ^ 



ALL X WANTED TO DO WAS RACE 
MV FATHER'S NEW HORSE AGAINST 
TRIGGER t BUT CMICO‘5 fiPMlD! . 



I KEEP TELLING 
/Oli — IE I RACE 
TRIGGER. HE MIGHT 
THROW A SHOE ! 




HO 'BUTS: CHICO/ I tf/P/Dfl? TOJ To RACE/ 

NOW GET READY ! THE RACE WILL START 

WHEN X PROP MY MAT.' TOO WILL RACE 
AS FAR AS THAT BIS TREE/ 



cut cos great surprise. 



GO AHEAD AND ] BUT, GRANDFATHER' 
RACE. CHICO! 




($rmceather props ms hut, hhp -the race ts oM. 



on, trigger — i am so sorry 
please, pour set hurt!... if r 

HAP ONty VO LIE AS r— — 

GRANDFATHER SAID/ V V 



COMB ON, 
BLACK FIRE! 



I Af&LOGIZE, CHICO-' 
TRIGGER'S THE BEST 
HOESe, AFTER ALL! 



BUT 1 STILL DON'T 
UNDERSTAND WHV 
GRANDFATHER LET 
ME EACH / > 



©W ICO MO TRIGGER REACH THE TREE, WHMNG 

the Race by muy lengths... ( 



x -think you will find the 

ANSWER TO THAT CHIQUITO/ IP 
you WILL LOOK AT TRIGGER'S 

SHOES! THEY ARE NEW... 

1 HAP THEM PUT ON TWO , 
v. PAYS AGO! J 



THEN yOU SENT ME TO 
TOWN JUST TO TEACH 
ME A LESSON ! IF I 
HAP LOOKED AT THE 
SHOES, I WOULD / 
HAVE KNOWN l / 



SI ! BUT I THINK VO(J HAVE 
LEARNED YOUR LESSON - - 
ANP l AM PROUD THAT YOU 
DIP NOT WANT TO RACE 
WHEN YOU THOUGHT , — 

TRIGGER WOULD BE ) 
HURT/ --r — y 



THANK yOU, 
GRANDFATWER- 
ANP TRIGGER : 
I PROMISE.. 
I WILL NEVER 
AGAIN FORGET 
TO REMEMBER 1 





When bill hawkins arrived in Arizona from Chicago 

IN 18 75, HE HAD NO IDEA OF THE SURPRISE THAT FATE 
HELD IN STORE FOR HI/A IN NEED OF WORK, HE TOOK. 
A JOB HAULING FREIGHT FROM TUCSON TO THE MINES 
HIGH UP IN THE SONORA MOUNTAINS 



INEXPERIENCED IN SUCH AN OCCUPATION, FOUND 
TUAT THE MULES WERE ALMOST TOO ORNERV FOR HIM T O 
MANAGE ESPEC/ALLy ONE "OLD SQM" A PARTIC- 

ULAR 1 LY MEAN CRITTER ' 



MULE TEAM WAS PULL- 
LOAD OF FREIGHT 
ALONG A NARROW MOUNTAIN TRAIL. 
WHEN OLD SAM CHOSE TO GIVE HAW- 
KINS A HARD TIME, AS ONLY OLD 
SAM COULD DO' 




With harness tangled, the stubborn mule 

CALMLY SAT down, REFUSING TO BUDGE. TO NO 

AVAIL. HAWKINS URGED HIM ON THE 

CONTRARY BRUTE HELP HIS GROUND. 



The mule won the first round 1 as wawkins’ 

PLEAS FELL ON DEAF EARS, HE GAVE UP IN DESPAIR. BUT 
JUST THEM, TWO MEXICANS CAME BY AND OFFER- 
ED THEIR ASSISTANCE. 




A5 TUB DRY GRASS BLAZED, OLD SAW, REALIZING 
THAT HE HAD BEEN OUTSMARTED, GOT UP WITH 
A BOLT / HE WAP BEEN OUTSMARTED BUT NOT 
DEFEATED . . . 




... FOR SUDDENLY HE LASHED OUT WITH A POWERFUL 
KICK, SENDING HAWKINS SPRAWLING OVER THE ERSE OF 
THE BANK AND PART OF 'THE WAY DOWN THE ROCKY 
SLOPE OF THE CANYON ! 



Lying on the ledge below the road, 

HAWKINS EYED THE DIRT WHICH HAD BEEN 
LOOSENED WHEN THE MEXICANS FULLED 
THE GRASS A GLITTER CAUGHT HIS 
EYE / 




Astounded %i his discovery he said nothing, after 

THANKING THE MEXICANS FOR THEIR ASSISTANCE, HAWKINS 
PRODDED OLD SAM ON DOWN THE TRAIL -- WAKING PLANS 
FOR A QUICK RETURN _TRIP < 




The UELPFUL MEXICANS DEPARTED — 
NEVER REALIZING THAT THEIR GOOD 
PEED UNCOVERED A VEIN OF RICH 
GOLD OPE THAT WAS TO MAKE BILL 
HAWKINS A VERY WEALTHY MAN.' 




[Most folks know there's 

I 7 a ucao nc Wnpw -m nn 



' A HEAP OF WORK TO DO 
IN THIS WORLR BUT SOME 
■ OF THEM FIGURE THE 
OTHER SUV SHOULD DO IT 
ALL. MACE AND WICK 
JOHNSON WERE TWO 
FELLERS WHO THOUGHT 
THIS WAY.... 



One day, mace anp wick were on 

THEIR RANCH, WATCHING THEIR YOUNGER 
BROTHER, LEE.. ." 

YOU BETTER HURRY WITH ] 

THOSE POST HOLES, LEE — / YOU'V 
WE'LL NEVER GET THAT /OTHER C 
FENCE UP AT THE RATE 
YOU'RE GOING — 




X WASN'T TRYING 
TO START ANY- 
THING / YOU K 
1 KNOW I DON'T ] 
LIKE FIGHTS/ ) 



GET THAT WOOD IN HERE AND 
GET TO BED / WE HAVE TO GO 
L_ T O TOWN TOMORROW, AND 
WE WANT THE TEAM ^ 
HITCHED EARLY/ L*? 



PON'T YOU GIVE 
US ANY BACK 
TALK / JUST 
GET BUSY/ . 



JLrATER that night, lee was just 
FINISHING HIS CHORES...,' 






IT'S A CRYIN' 



THAT'S THE TRUTH/ 



JkND EVEN AFTER. THEY ARRIVE?, 
THOSE TWO STILL KEPT NA66/N' 
AT LEE.... * 



EVER. SINCE OLD * 
IV\AN JOHNSON LEFT 
THEM THAT RANCH, 
LEE POES THE WORK 
AND THE OTHERTWO 
HAVE THE FUN ! ^ 



THE WAV MACE AND 
WICK BULLY LEE / 
IF IT WASN’T FOR 
HIM, THAT RANCH'D 
BE A SHAMBLES / 





THE SUPPLIES AN D 
L. THEN, AS HE 
ENTERED THE CAFE, HE WAS SHOVED 
ASIDE BY A <5 /ANT STRAN6ER I " 







WHAT ARE YOU DOIN' STANDIN' 
THERE WITH VOUR MOUTH 
OPEN ? YOU GOT 
SOMETHIN' 



BOTH OF YOU 1 
AT ONCE, EH ? | 
THAT5 OKAY \ 
ME / I 



&UT AS MACE AND WICK MOVED IN ON 
THE BIG STRANGER, THEY FOUND THAT 
THEIR SOFT LIFE HAP TURNED 'EM INTO 





JilJT LEE'P BEEN FORKIN' HARP FOR A 
LONG TIME, AND THE STRANGER PIPN'T 
GIVE HIM- MUCH TROUBLE 



I'M SORRY, MI5TER / I NEVER 
HIT ANYBODY IN MY WHOLE LIFE 
— BUT YOU SURE ASKED 

W FOR IT / . yzr? > 

m* — r— ir — yn WICK / DID 

/ ( YOU SEE THAT? 

I DON'T 

V / r% I believe 





VHE NEXT PAY AT THE JOHNSON 
RANCH, IT LOOKEP AS THOUGH HIS 
BROTHERS HADN'T FORGOTTEN LEE'S 




ROY ROGERS 

WBULLET 



MASQUERADE 



Following weeks of eet.eNri.Ess pursuit, 
soy eoeaes semens to s/lves cease with 
the notorious outlaw and 'man of many 
faces;' Silly PRake... 



SHERIFF, LOOK ' \ THANKS, SOY ' EV£ gY LAWMAN 

Rogers got 1 in the state's seen after this 

B/LLY DRAKE l \ HQM8R6.' 



ROGERS JUST GOT 
LUCKY, SHERIFF I 
DON’T COUNT ON MY 
BEIN' HERE LONG ' 



THAT'S PRETTY BIG TALK 
FOR A MAN WHO'S GOING 
TO SPEND THE NEXT THIRTY 
YEARS IN JAIL/ 



YOU'LL HAVE TO WATCH HIM CLOSELY, SHERIFF 
THIS ARMY UNIFORM IS ONLY OMf OF WlS 
MANY DISGUISES.' . 



I'VE BEEN STUPYIN’ THESE PICTURES OF HIM, 
ROY ! HE WON'T FOOL ME WITH HIS TRICKS ! 



THE FEDERAL 
MARSHAL WILL 
PICK HIM UP 
IN TWO PAYS! 



HE BETTER HURRY, CAUSE 
THERE'S NOT A SMALL -TOWN 
JAIL IN THE COUNTRY THAT 
CAN HOLD ME.' 





'course mot; roy! 

HE CAN HELP ME 
KEEP AN EYE ON 
BILLY PEAKE.' 



I'M RlPlNG TO BOULDER 
CITY OH BUSINESS, SHERIFF.' 

MINP TAKING CARE OF , 

BULLET ? / 



BE ON tfXIR GUARP 
PEAKE’S THE CL EVEREST 
CRIMINAL IN THE __ 
SOUTHWEST 



LEAVE IT TO ME, ROY' 
I'LL WATCH HIM LIKE 
A HAWK' 



Sut mar night.. 



GUESS 

IT'S 

OKAY.' 



MIGHT AS WELL 8£ CLEAN 
FOR V0UR TRIP TO STATE PRISON 



YEAH... J LIST 
WHAT I WAS 
THINKIN' I , 



HEY, SHERIFF!.. 
YOU GOT A BAR 
OF SOAP? I’P 
LIKE TO WASH UP.' 



7m= SHERIFF IS UNAWARE THAT A BAR OF SOAP 



SURE, I'M TIRER ANYWAY .' GI 
RIGHT ABOUT ME NOT HAVIN' 
ESCAPIN’ FROM YOU! x ~ 



IS GOING TO HELP BILLY DRAKE SSCAPE . 



MIGHT AS WELL GO TO SLEEP. BILLY ! I'M NOT 
LEAVIN' THIS OFFICE FOR A SECONP ' ■ 






NOT A CHANCE IN A THOUSAND, BILLY 



YOU KEEP THINKIN' THAT, SHERIFF ...‘CAUSE 
YOU 'PE IN FOP A BIG SURPRISE ' __ 



Slock foush from ms boots provides rue 
FINISHING TOUCH... ^ M n 



Within an hour, billy fashions a perfect 

PEPLtCa OF A DERRINGER FROM THE BAR OF 
SOAP. . . - 



HEY, SHERIFF 
YOU GOT A 
1 SMOKE 1 



SURE... BUT THIS 
IS THE LAST TIME 
I'M GETTING UP ' 



A GUN ' HOW IN 
TARNATION . . . ■= 






Billy drake smiles confidently as he 

STARTS CARVING THE BAR OF SOAP . . - 






IT'LL BE THE LAST TIME YOU 
BREATHE IF YOU DON'T 
OPEN THIS CELL ! 




Tmbn ih by rue phony eau, the sheriff obeys.. 



o pen up or 1 pull rue tr/sger 



suppose we switch 

SUNS, TOO, SHERIFF.. . 

1 LIKE YOURS BETTER ! 
NOW TAKE WOLP OF 
THAT P 06 AMP MOVE 
jii--— • OUT OF MY WAY/ 



Bauer leaps, grassing &ur$ leg. 



&ur mrn a glancing scow 'ream rue gun, 



AM8lU.yM.SHES To. THE STREET 05 THE SHERIFF 
PICKS UP THE PHONY GUM .. 



sauer is knocked oar. 



YOU'LL NEVER SET AWAY 



a 



G£r HIM, BULLET 



CCD* 




TMB SHERIFF A/MS TUB DERRINGER BUT. 



Stead mg a morse, aruv escapes. 



BULLET SURE DIP M/S 
JOS, THOUGH ! HE HAD 
HIS JAWS ON THAT 
SiPEWINDEK'S LEG ! 



IT'S UP TO US NOW, 
SHERIFF.. .WE'Lc HAVE 
TO BRING BILL'S DRAKE 
BACK j , 



DON'T BLAME YOUR- 
SELP, SHERIFF.,. 
ANYONE MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN TRICKED 8V 
THAT DERRINGER... _ 



Vex r oay... how was 

— ■ — —I I TO KNOW 

IT WAS A SOAP GUN, 
ROy ? PO6G0NED IF I 
EVER THOUGHT I COULD 
BE FOOLED LIKE THAT l 



Roy and the sheriff ride 
OUT AFTER TUB CLEVER AND 
ELUSIVE OUTLAW... DETER- 
MINED TO BRING M/M TO 
JUSTICE, ONCE AND FOR ALL... 



SOAP / WHY, THAT LOW, SNEAKY VARMINT l 1 



■ 



P 






TpBEE PAYS Cf ..i<?ac<;\G -SAP TN£M To ItfE 
MINING TOWN OF G&.P &£&£... 



WITH HIS KNACK F OR DISGUISES, H£ 
COULD BE ANY ONE OF THE PEOPLE WE SEE 
ON THE STPEET — 



YOU FlSUPE SILLY’S 

HERE, ROY? 



LOOKS THAT WAY, SHERIFF 
BUT WE'VE "PEACHED 
A DEAD END.' 



WWAT'PE WE GOING TO 
PO ? WE CAN'T GO 
A POUND PULLING THE 
NOSES AND 8EAPPS 
OF EVE P' ONE WE MEET- 



WE’LL JUST HAVE TO 
g£ PATIENT SHEPlFF 
AND LEEP cue EVES 
OPEN SCONE P OP 
LATEP. BILLS DPAkE'i 
BOUNO to MAnE 
A MISTAKE . p 



I'M GETTING DIZZY LOOKING AT 
FACES POY DOGGONED IF I THINK 
I’D KNOW Him NOW IF HE WAS ___ 
. STAPlNG PIGHT AT ME ! \ 7. 



BULLET.' 
STOP IT! 



WHAT'S THE 
MATTEP, BOY ? 



BETTER KEEP THAT ANIMAL ON A 
LEASH, SONNY ! LOOKS MIGHTY 
DANGEROUS ! ^ _ 





NEVER SAW THAT DOG 
Of yOU 65 ACT LIKE THAT 
... NOr UNtESS ... 



unless... theres 

a GOOD REASON. 

MAYBE WE'RE IN 
LUCK. SHERIFF/ ■ 



SORRY OLD-TIMER. 
WT KNOW WHAT 
SOT ,'NTO HIM... 



0 UTS! PE... I DOGGONE / NOW 
-I WHERE P/P HE 

12gl2SH— - _ go? ._ 



F/ND HIM, 

BULL ET...f/NO 

THE OLO MAN.. 



WHAT DO _ 
YOU MEAN? 



Bullet picks up the scent.. 



KEEP GOING, 
BULLET.' WERE 
RIGHT BEHIND YOU.., 



MOMENTS LATER. . 



THERE LIE IS 



fORSET if, SONNY... 

JUST THAT AN OLD MAN 
LIKE ME CAN'T STAND _ 
MUCH EXCITEMENT' 



X' MEAN MAYBE BULLET HAS 
MET THAT /<M/V ___ 

SOMEPLACE BEFORE/ ) 






The stranger hurries may but then. 



HOLE* ON A MINUTE, 
MISTER! HE 1 V LIRE 
TO TALK TO YOU .' 



CAN'T TALK NON, 
SONNY. GOT BUSINESS- 
TO ATTEND TO... 



Bullet leaps at the man. 



The man's trouser leg rips away to reveal 



get aw/ iv/ 

__ GET AWAY 
FROM ME ! 



TOOTH MARKS. 



/!np PRATE BREAKS AWAY, HEAPING INTO 



HE’S BILLY DRAKE ALL 
RIGHT.' PID YOU SEE THE 
TEETH MARKS WHERE 
BULLET HAP HIM BEFORE? 





Quickly, roy ams to rue loft of the sraBLE.. 



GOT TO /wove QUIETLY. 



Billy spots roy ear hot soon enough. 



toy LEAPS, AS 
BILLY SWINGS 
ms CANE 
VICIOUSLY... 








TO PARENTS 



The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 
the comic magazine bearing it con- 
tains only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. The Dell code elimi- 
nates entirely, rather than regulates, 
objectionable material. That’s why 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 
you can be sure it contains only good 
fun. “dell comics arf. cood comics” 
is our only credo and constant goal. 



DELL 



COMICS ARE 



COOD COMICS 




Because Daisy air rifles are 
sometimes confused with other 
type air rifles, we want you, Dad, 
to know these helpful facts: 

1 The Daisy is NOT a high- 
powered pneumatic, gas, pellet or 
compressed air gun, It cannot be 
puinped-up to increase power 1 

"I 

•A Daisy is a spring-action, 
short, range, low " factory limited ' ' 
power air rifle— safest of its kind 
for training boys and girls aged 
seven through fourteen! 

% 

w* Daisy is now used in the 15 
foot junior marksmanship train- 
ing programs of the n r a nea. 
bsa. schools, camps and clubs 
because of its safer spring-action, 
.•w/er short. range safer low power 

UTS FAN IT, DAD! 

Your junior wants a Daisy right 
now or for Christmas - an impor- 
tant decision for you' Why not 
get nil the facts about the many 
supervised shooting programs 
now available to vour junior 
with his Daisy - buy that Dai 
now' And send coupon today' 



MD! read this 

..DECIDE YES ON THAT 

DAISY AIR RIFLE! 

DAISYS NOW APPROVED FOR: 




BB CLUB SHOOTING 

Spring-type air rifles Approved lor the 




NZA SCHOOL INSTRUCTION 

Spring type air rifles Approved for the 



REMEMBER? 

Pad's greatest thrill 
giving ins son 
that “first gun' 1 ' 




DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

Safety Training Dept. P-6397 
PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U S. A 





NRA AWARD SHOOTING 

Spring-type air rifles Approved lor the 
National Rifle Association Junior Tram 
ing Program; medals may be won. 




SUMMER CAMP RIFLERY 

Spring-type air rifles used in hundreds ot 
camps teaching Junioi Spring- Type Air 
Riflery , many awards may be won. 




MERIT BADGE SHOOTING 

Spring-type air rifles Approved for use in 



DAD ! Here’s PISTOL SNOOTIN’ Fun For YOU I 



New Bui.lsOeyk Pistol shoots 
standard-size BBs accurately 

home practice, family fun' 
ISO shot repeater. Heavy, 
rugged to 1 ..' Adjustable 
neep-u nd-open rear sight 
With 25 targets, 2 lubes BBs 




DAISY BULLSOEYE 1 
BB TARGET PISTOL 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

Solely Training Dept P-6397 - PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN. U S A. 




SEND COUPON NOW 



how YOU can help get 



fr f anight, hand this maga- 
zine to your Dad and ask him to read that ad specially 
written for him and Mom! 



NO. 1025: New Daisy Air F 
Set is something special! You’ll 
famous Daisy Pump Gun, a fore 
50 shot, take-down model— 

BB Gun Cleaning Kit— new 
Rack with handy wooden shelf- 
packs Daisy BBs in ammunition box! 
Set comes in big colored carton, $ 1 2 95 
NO. 2 5 ONLY: Pump Gun, as pictured 
in 1025 Set above, yours for only, $ 9 95 

"ptyi t&e Tfitet 








ms innstmas ride Schwinn 
. . the best brand on any 
bike . . . the best bike on 
any block! 

RIDE THE NEW... ALL HEW 

SCHWINN 



MARH // 

JAGUAR 



• 3-speed 

Sturmey-Archer Gears! 

• Hand Brakes. 

Front & Rear! 

• Tank with 
Built-in Horn! 

• Powerful Beam 
Headlamp! 

• Automatic Stoplight! 

yellow" PAGES 

and Santa says . . . 
SCHWINN PRICES 
START AS LOW AS 
$41.95 
EASY TERMS 






full of pictures of your fa- 
vorite movie and TV stars. 
Be the first to have 



Arnold, Schwinn & Company 
1720 North Kildare Avenue 
~~j . Chicago 39, Illinois 

Please rush my copy of the nev 
* and TV star book immediately. 











